* The Hiflorieof 

Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expe&ationqfthy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foulc of cuery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall : 

Had I fo lauiifh of my prefence bcene, 

So common hackncid in the eyes of men, 

So ftale and cheap tq vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpc me to the Cro wne 
Had ftill kept loyall to pofleffion, 

A nd left me in reputeles banilhment. 

A fellow of no markenor likelihood, 

By beeing feldomc feene, I could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was wondredat, 

That men would tel their children, This is her 
Others would fay , where, which is Bullingbrookc v 
And then I Hole all curtcfie from hcaueu. 

And dreflmy felfein fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts : 

Loud fhoutes and habitations from their mouthes 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus I did keepe my peefon frelh and new, 

My prefcncc like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’re feene, but wondred at, and fo my ftate — 

Scldomc, butfumptuous,fhevved like a feaft 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe, 

With fliallow ieflers, and rafh bauin wits, 

Soonc kindled, and fooneburnt, carded hisftate. 

Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles •, 

Had his great name prophanea with their fcorncs. 

And gauc his countenance again 11 his mime, 

To laugh at gybing fJoycs, 'and (land the pum 
Ofeuery beardles vaine comparatiue 
Grew a companion to the common ftreetes, 

Enfeofthimfelfe to popularity, 

That being day iy fw allowed by mens cy es, 

They furfetted with bony, and began to loath,. 

The taft ©ffweetncs, whereof anctis. 

Mot* 


Hettrte the fatrth. 

More then a little, is-by much too much. 

5e when he had occafionto bee feene, 

He was, but as the Cucko w is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickcaad and blunted with community, 
Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maicfty, 

When it ihincs fddomein admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to theiradu’erfaries, 

Being with his prefence, gultted, gorgdeand full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
But is awery of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haucit doe 
Make blind it felfe with foolilh tcndcrncs, 

Prm. 1 (hall hereafter, my thrice gratious Lord 
Be more my felfe. King* For all the world 
As thou art to this howrc,.was Richard then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as 1 was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter and my foule to boote, ; 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate, 

Then thou, the fhadow of fucceffion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fieldes with Harnes in the Realme, 
Turns head againft the Lions armed Iawes, 

And being no more indebt-toy cares, then thou,,: 
Lcades ancient Lords, and reuerent Bilhops on 
To bloody battels, and to brulmgarroes. 

What neucr dy inghonor hath he got, 

Againft renowned T><npglat? whofe high d 
Whofe hot incurfions, andgreat name 
Holds from all Souldiers chicfemau 
And military title capitall. 

G. 
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